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Long have you been: to Virtue a Defei 
A Dread to Folly, Vice, and Infolence !. 
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ho? thy juſt Ridicule has oft ſham'd fi och, , 
N Bar, n nor Pul enn 


et cou 1 touch; 3. 


LOTT, a 


Vet nes ed the chal 
But now. not ſo-— Vice is 
Takes deeper Root, and {pr reads, as it grows, old, 
Wherefore accept th Advice your Friend,, 
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And ceaſe to ſtrive this vicious Age to mend. 
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(4) 
Your Lines they read But do Ms ſtrive to thu 
The Follies you point out,. or not to run 


In ſearch of New f= No, no my Friend] Not they, 
You may write on, they Il keep their good old oy 
Not loſe an Inch of Folly's fertile Ground, 

But one 12 ne and ſo ys m_ round. 
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WY what Nw al yo ü . Pains : Gi 
The Days and N ights, in which you've rack d your 
Rais d Horace up; Horace, who long ago [ Brains, 
In courtly Stile, could let his Romans know - 
Their F aults; in Eagliſʒ now you make to tell 
How far in Vice, our Age does theirs excel, | 
Tis all in vain—in vain your honeſt Zeal! 
To rouze the Watchmen of the Publick Weal, © 
The tardy Hall, in Virtue's Cauſe moves flow,  - 
They know it—and yet ſeem not for to knows 
The lazy Prelate ſlumbers in his Stall, 

Secure at caſe——nor hears he Own at all. 


The gaudy inſect that at court i 


Vou vex them but alas you do not mend 


6e You're replete, they ſay, with ſuch Ill nature, 
© That ev'n where you praiſe, it ſtill is Satire; 
© Peeviſh, moroſe, your Morals too ſe vere, 


cc * That neither Fro, Friend, or Fee you ſpare. 
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4 Cou'd you laſh Vice, and not the Perſon name? 
C How vaſtly ! *twou'd contribute to your Fame, 
Yes! Such wou'd pleaſe, but who the Venal T 
Then they might ſin, go on, Corri pt and F 201 
And band the Ball, ſtill from one to Cother, 
Willing to fhutt1 it, each unto his Brother... EU 
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But do you name, or ever point out 
Who to the Town do not themſelves expoſe, |. 
Whoſe Vice we know not when the Name we hear? 
If fo——-I then ſhould think you too ſevere 
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Is ought in this, the Town knew not befe 
Name S-, the Man whom late you prais'd 2 
Whom late your Verſe Cimm 
The whole Town rin 
One deſpꝰ rate Action, forfeits all his Fam. 
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Leſt there be ſome, - with Malice ſo intent, 
T'impute the Crime unto the Innocent; 
And that which you deſign'd for Satire's Uſe, | 
They thus "DH turn to Scandal and Abuſe. 

When "Wn of laws, you laſt'd 1 la pois' ning Bine, | 
Did you do right for to conceal her Name ? 
D. fatal ſkill; who has not heard? 
A H- victim, the whole Town has ur, 
Eſculapius Aid, almoſt was too late, ac, 
To make M** void the Chocolate 


How is a ſecret Rival to be fear d. A 110 


When Laſt: mon.” and 1 18 debard ! 
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Sadie ben i dun ian 
tis this does Envy raiſe. e od. 
Nor bee CoßHAMu, ARGYLE, Wixpran 

—.— , -g enjoy Jour: Fame. 
Libel ieee abuſe LIT TL ETON 


Praiſe Sir ROBERT, traitorize ST. JohN. 


Then, hireling Scriblers Taſk muſt ſurely fail, 

SarIRE on Sa TIRT SHS, then will ceaſe to rail. 

No more wou d tell, that you write Common-ae, 

When he's no longer penſionꝰd by his Grace. 

Refrain from charging, thee with Venal pd 

It wou'd Ed no e bis gain. Wt W e 
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Then Gazetteers wou'd ev'n give thee praiſe, 
And you perhaps, might write the Birth-Day 1 
See Wh—1h—4, whom they ſtile thy darling Son, 
When late of a it was that he ſung. | 
Diſplay'd the . r, gone mad with Martial Pride, 
He ſuffers But the Contagion ſpreads wide. 
Cooks have Commiſſions, all runs in Extremes, 
| Mechanicks, Valets, Boys, command Marines. 
While gallant Men, who fought 1 in Marlbro' $ Day, 15 
Are n to Wh "P90: their ſmall ie, | 


8 view W „ ad ions allc 0 er to find, 
But one improv'd, in Habit, or in Mind : 
Lo! Tragedy. ſinks, Now” 8 her fatal 9 0 3 
She drops and in her ſtead lee Pantomime. uh 1 i 
Now Harlequin in triumph ſpreads his reign, | „ 
From Sadlers- Melli, to noted B i, 

_ Orpheus and Eurydice at length appears, 1 %% 
The mangl'd Produce, of fixteen long 0 : 7 5 
Peers, Lawyers, Cits, they: all in Thouſands run, 2 . 
IT'admire the active Feats of nimble Lan : 3 1 
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1 Comic Vein, no longer now can pleaſe, HEE ; : 
Now nought goes down 5 but Metamorphoſes ! . Jag : i = is 
Who now can bear the ſad, the doleful Stage, „ 
; When Piftoll apes, « Othelly I manlike 8 7 ho Be ; 
Away to Oratorio 8 now they throng, 3 vb Oh i 
| Diſcourſe and AQton vaniſh in a Song: Fg 180 ly 
; , | Lor 
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Corruption ſpread. o'er all the Land we ſete/, 

The Tribunal, nor Mitr'd Bench are fre. 

Religion's now no more; we ſcarce can find 
| That any Footſteps ſhe has left behind. 
13 In Whitefield firſt a glim' ring Dawn appear d, 1 
; The Lawn ſent him, to graze amongſt the ende: — 
of To Enthufraſm the new Light ſtraightway turn d, 
And Saints had like, once more with 25 Chave burn d. 
Hypocriſy and Atheifnr s all remain, / 
| The Prieſts mind nothing, but tincreaſe their Gan 
| Whilſt brazen Henley, with an impious Sneer, 
þ 5 Fr rom Roſtrum cries c The True D Bere. 7 
5 5 Antagoniſts hires Weekly to diſpute, © 11 95 
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| Themes t the ſame time defends, and yet confures 3 5. e 


Nought comes amiſs, Politic, or . 9 r 05 
| His Oratorial Genius s ſure to thine, I en 


1. theſe the Fruits of all your Tis nl Care, 5 
Your Eſſa ays on Man, and Satires ev'ry ' Year : : 

[| | Lord Funny s partial 7 Hi fry of theſe Times, . 
Leave for to palliate, a Nation's Crimes. 15 


Lay down your pen the Taſk aſſume no wor, | 
Since Vice prevai ils, why ev'n give Virtue o'er. 


| Tis time to ceaſe, when all's corrupt we Tpys : 
'S And Peers premeditate which way to Die. . 
| 4 A Piece which has been pong ſome Time, 7 EDI NET) 
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